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vXIUVE  FISK, 

OR,  EEB  1VBYER  WBNT  B  ACK  OK  TUB  POOR, 
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1.  If  you’ll  lis  -  ten  a  while 

2.  Let  me  speak  of  a  man 

3.  “Jim  Fisk”  was  a  man  who  wore 

4.  Now  what  do  you  think  of 


I’ll  sing  you  a  song,  Of  this  glo  -  ri  -  ous  land  of  the 

now  dead  in  his  grave,  As  good  a  man  as  ev  -  er  was 

his  heart  on  his  sleeve,  No  mat  -  ter  what  peo  -  pie  would 

this  tri  -  al  of  Stokes,  Who  murdered  this  friend  of  the 
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diff  ’rence  I’ll  show  twixt  the  rich  and  the  poor,  In  a 
Fisk” he  was  call’d  and  his  mon-ey  he  gave,  To  the 
did  all  his  deeds,  both  the  good  and  the  bad,  In  the 
such  men  get  free  is  an  -  y  one  safe  To 


tri  -  al  by  ju  -  ry  you 
outcast,  the  poor,  and  for- 
broad  o-pen  light  of  the 
step  from  outside  their  own 


gee, .  If  you’ve  plenty  of  stamps  you  can  hold  up  your  head,  And  walk  from  your  own  pris-on 

lorn, .  We  all  know  that  he  loved  both  women  and  wine,  But  his  heart  it  was  true,  I  am 

day,, .  With  his  grand  six  in  hand  on  the  beach  at  long  branch,  He  cut  a  big  dash  to  be 

door, .  Is  there  one  law  for  the  poor,  and  one  for  the  rich,  It  seems  so  at  least  so  they 
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door,. . . .  But  they’ll  hang  you  up  high  if  you’ve  no  friends  or  gold,  Let  the  rich  go  but  hang  up  the  poor, 
sure,....  He  lived  like  a  prince  in  his  palace  so  fine.  But  he  nev-er  went  back  on  the  poor, 
sure, ....  But  Chi-ca-go’s  great  fire  show’d  the  world  that  “Jim  Fisk,”  With  his  wealth  still  remembred  the  poor 
say, .  If  they  hang  up  the  poor  why  had’nt  the  rich,  Ought  to  swing  up  the  very  same  way. 
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1.  In  the  tri-als  for  mur  -  der  we  have  now  -  a  -  days,  The 
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rich  ones  get  off  swift  and 
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2.  If  a  man  was  in  trouble  “Fisk”  would  help  him  a  -  long,  To  drive  the  grim  wolf  from  his 
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3.  When  the  tel-e-gram  came  that  the  homeless  that  night,  Were  starving  to  death  slow  but 
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4.  Don’t  show  any  fa-vor  to 


friends 


or  foe, 


The 


beg-gar  or  prince  at  your 
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sure,  With  their  thousands  to  pay  to  both  ju  -  ry  and  judge,  You  can  bet  they’ll  go  back  on  the  poor. 
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door,  He  strove  to  do  right,  though  he  may  have  done  wrong,  But  he  never  went  back  on  the  poor . 
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sure,  With  his  light’ning  express  nobly  mann’d  by  “Jim  Fisk,”  Flew  to  feed  all  the  hungry  and  poor. 
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But  the  mil-lion-aire  you  must  hang  up  al  -  so,  But  nev-er  go  back  on  the  poor. 
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John  Riley’s  always  Dry  . 451 

My  Mother’s  Dear  Old  Face . . . 452 

A  Violet  from  Mother’s  Grave  . 453 

Third  Degree  Full  Moon . 454 

The  little  German  Home  across  the  Sea  455 

The  Boston  Fire . 456 

Down  Amid  the  Clust’ring  Roses  .  457 

There  are  Kisses  waiting  for  me  . 458 

N'orah  Mavourneen  .  459 

You  Can’t  Always  Tell  . 460 

Only  to  see  her  Face  again  . . . 461 

My  Angel  Mother  . 462 

Don't  you  miss  the  Train  . 463 

Out  o’f  Work  .  464 

I’m  Glad  my  Heart’s  my  Ain  yet  . 465 

Keep  in  the  Middle  of  the  Road . 466 
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Mother  Kissed  me  in  my  Dream 

Only  a  Rose  from  Mother’s  Grave . 

When  the  Flowers  fall  Asleep  . 

Finnigan  and  his  Flute  . 

Mollie  Mavourneen  . 

Pretty  Little  South  Carolina  Rose  . 

Only  an  Ivy  Leaf  . 

What  is  Home  without  a  Mother?  . 

Thou  hast  wounded  the  Spirit  that  loved 

Home  Again . 

Shining  Curls  of  Gold . 

Shells  upon  the  Shore . 

The  Old  Cabin  Home  . 

Razors  in  the  Air  . 

I’ll  Remember  You  in  my  Prayers 


Miss  Brady’s  Piano  For-tay . 556 

Kissing  Sunbeams . 557 

Take  Me  back  to  Home  and  Mother . 658 

Days  that  are  gone  Seem  the  Brightest ..  559 
The  Pretty  Little  Coftage  in  the  Meadow  580 

Loved  Ones  Passed  Away . 561 

Dreamy  Eyes  are  Closed  for  ever  . 562 

When  Autumn  Leaves  turn  Red  and  Gold  563 

Don’t  Forget  a  Friend . ,564 

Angels  are  Watching  Above  . 566 

W e  Never  Speak  as  we  pass  by . 566 

Mary  Smiled  the  Clouds  Away  . 567 

Only  a  VV  orkingman’s  Child  . 568 

I’ll  Meet  You  when  the  Sun  Goes  down  ..  ]569 

Love  Will  Roll  the  Clouds  Away . j570 

Starlight  on  the  Sea . 571  Charming  Little  Bo-Peep 


Beautiful  Child  of  the  Street 
As  long  as  the  World  goes  roun  i 
My  Bonnie,  Blue-Eyed  Lad 
Mother's  Last  Letter  to  me 
Climbing  up  de  Bolden  Stairs 
I’ll  await  my  Love 
A  Faded  Pa'nsy  . . 

You’.ll  miss  your  Mother  when  i  he’s  gone 
Tidings  of  Comfort  and  Joy ... . 

The  Boodle  . . 

A  Rolling  Stone  gathers  no  Mos 

Rollin’  to  de  Sea . 

The  Fisherman  and  his  Child . . 

Love  and  Be  True . 

Boat  Song 


»••••••« 


Only  a  Pansy  Blossom . (572 

Dimpled  Hands . 573 

Hush,  my  Darling,  do  not  Cry . §74 

Dear  Little  Pansy  Blossom . 575 

Little  Maggie  Ann . §£6 

Only  a  Crape  on  the  Door .  §77 

I’m  Still  a  Friend  to  You 


Little  Wife  Nellie,  the  light  of  my  Home 
When  the  Leaves  begin  to  Turn 
Your  Lassie  Will  be  True. 


In  the  Evening  by  the  Moonlight . 

Never  take  the  Horse-shoe  from  the  Door 

Mulligan’s  Funeral  . 

The  Dying  Nun  . . 

Keen  dem  Golden  Gates  Wide  Open  . 

“  Where  are  the  Angels,  Mother?”  . 

Sons  of  Ham . 

The  Mirror’s  the  Cause  of  it  all . . 

The  Widow  In  the  Cottage  by  the  Sea  .. 

Tenting  on  the  Old  Camp  Ground . 

Marching  Through  Georgia  . 

Cradle  isn’t  Empty,  Baby  smiled  . 

What  kind  of  Shoes  you  gwine  to  wear  ... 

Where  is  Heaven  ?  . . . 

Talk  about  your  Moses . 

For  yoa  are  Praying  at  Home . 

Oh,  meet  you  dar  . 

M^Mi3v a  Oedlfng  Baby  Home  . 

ny  Hand! 


In  His  Mind 

Take  Me  Back  Home  . 

Is  that  Mr.  Reilly  ?  . 

When  the  Moon-Beams  Fall  . 

Please  Give  me  a  Penny^.,, . 

The  Prayer  on  the  Pier . 

Good-Bye,  Mavourneen  . 

The  Rose-Bush  by  the  Gate . 

Give  an  Honest  Irish  Lad  a  Chanoe 

Jenny,  my  Loved  one  . 

Angels  Called  Thee,  Little  Darling 

•harming  Little  Ada . 

Poor  Little  Joe . . 

The  Man  Behind  the  Plough . 

Where  is  my  Boy  To-night? . 

Don’t  be  angry,  Mother . 593 

Bo-Peep . ,594 

Fifty  cents . 595 

The  Spider  and  the  Fly .  [596 

Found  Dead  in  the  Street . ;597 

Sweet  Violets .  598 


579 

.380 

58i 

.382 

583 

584 

585 

586 

587 

588 

589 

590 

591 

592 


I  m  Going  Home  to  Chloe . 504 


Keep  the  Horse-shoe  over  the  Door 

The  Two  Orphans . 

Don’t  be  Cry-’ afi,  Little  Girl . 

Will  the  Dear  Old  Times  comeback  . . 

Brown  Eye*  Close  to  the  Window . 

Phantom  Footsteps  . 

Little  Maggie,  the  Pride  of  Kilvane . 

Mother  Comes  to  Me  in  Dreams . 

An  Old-fashioned  Photograph  of  Mother 

Touch  the  Sleeping  strings . 

I  will  be  True  to  Thee . 

Uncle  Tom's  Gwine  to  Stay . 

Barney  McCoy  . . 

Little  Mag  and  l . 

Dip  Me  in  de  Golden  Sea  . 

I^eave  Me  not  in  Anger . 

Mora  Marie  . .: . . 

De  Angels  am  a  Coming . 

The  Ole  Plantation  Home . . . 

Wait  till  the  Clouds  Roll  by . , . 

Neath  the  Maple  by  the  Mill  . 

Balm  of  Gilead  . 

Mrs.  Brady’s  Daughter  . 

Out  in  the  Snow . . . ... 

McDonnell’s  Old  I'm  Roof . 

The  Old  Rustic  Bridge  by  the  Mill . 

Give  we  roor  all  they  Honestly  Earn  ... 

Mary  Ann  McLaughlin . 

Mary’s  uone  with  a  Coon . 

little  Brother  Joe . . . 

Pass  us  not  By . . . 

Some  Day  I’ll  Wander  Bade  A 
Black-eyed  Binie’s  gone  to 

Wake  Nicodemns . . 

By  and  by  You  Will  Forget  me  ... 

That  won’t  Keep  a  Wife  and  Baby 

Our  Cot  in  Tennessee  . 

I’m  Dying  for  Some  One  to  Love  me 

Bring  me  a  Letter  from  Home . 

Why  did  the  Angela  take  Mamma  away 

Peek-a-Boo! . ^ . 

Sweet  as  a  Peach  . 

When  the  Roses  come  Again 

Moonlight  at  Killarney . 

The  Widow  Nolan’s  Goat. 


I  Guess  you  have  All  been  There . 

Finger  Prints  upon  the  Pane . 

I'm  One  of  the  Ticklish  Kind  . . 

Angels  will  open  the  Beautiful  Gates. . . 

The  Patter  of  the  Shingle . 

I’ll  Take  you  Home  again,  Kathleen  .. . 


till  the  Clouds  Roll  by . 
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539 

540 

541 

542 

543 

544 
546 

546 
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548 


W  hispering  Hope 
Bring  the  Absent  back  to  ine  .... 

I’se  Gwine  to  Alabama  . 

Under  the  Roof-tree . 

There’s  a  Dear  Spot  in  Ireland  . . 

Your  Pocket  Book’s  Your  Friend 
Let  these  Kisses  aay  Farewell .... 

I’m  going  to  Write  to  Papa 
I’ll  Wait 
Aliena 

I’m  thinking  of  Mamma  In  her  Grave 

Must  we  Leave  Thee? . oiu 

When  I  Mean  to  Marry . 611 

Little  One  Whisper  you  love  me  . 612 

Sweet  Little  May  . |613 

I’m  a  Dude  . k>14 

Scanlan’s  Rose  ?  mg .  . (616 

Slightly  on  the  Mash . |616 

Don’t  go  out  To-night,  Dear  Father . -317  — 

The  Midnight  Fire  Alarm . 618  The  Midnight  Fire  Alarm 

Bury  me  Neath  the  Old  Home  . 619  Creep  into  Bed,  My  Baby 

Under  the  Moon-lit  sky  . (620  ‘  "r  1,1  *  J 

My  Nellie’s  Blue  Eyes . |621 

Cast  One  Little  Thought  for  Me . [622 

Since  Benny  went  Over  the  Sea . 623 

Bye-bye,  Baby,  bye-bye . 624*An  Irishman’s  Toast . . . 

Love  at  Home . 625  Rock-a-bye  Baby  . 

When  the  RGbins  nest  Again . ,626  Gathering  the  Myrtle  with  Mary. 

Only  a  Violet  .  627  Mary  Kelly’s  Beau 

Waiting  ‘Mid  the  Pansies 
Don’t  Forget  the  Fireside 
The  Vacant  Chair . 

Papa’s  Baby  Boy . i631  Queen  Victoria’s  Jubilee.,.* 

The  Pen  and  the  Prees  . |632  Beggv  O’Moore . . 

f  Mother  is  the  Best  Friend . [633  ’Tis  for  Money . 

wish  He’d  make  up  his  Mind . [634  The  Cricket  on  the  Hearth. 

Tread  Softly  Angels  are  Calling  . §35  Come  along,  my  Darling 


Good-Bye  Mavourneen 
The  Chiming  of  the  Bell . . . 

A  Letter  to  the  Old  Folks. 

Alone  in  the  Street 
When  My  Rover  Comes  Again...  .. 

Mother  Dear  Draw  Near  to  Me  .  « » 

An  Autogra'C.  Album  . 

I'll  Wait  Till  one  Clouds  Boll  By.. 

The  Lost  Letter . . . 

The  Sailor’s  Return . . 

Send  me  a  Rose  from  my  Mother  JGravdM 

The  Hand  that  Rocks  the  World  . . 4 

Under  the  Chestnut  Boughs . *7 . ‘r 

Poor  Little  Johnny . 

Pat  and  His  Little  Brown  Mare  .... 

I’ve  Called  you  back  Again,  Hath  sen  _ 
Don’t  give  up  the  old  Fnendsfar  1  aenew 
Mister  Dooley’s  Geese  . . 

Blow  the  Bellows,  Blow 

Only  a  Letter . . . 

I’ll  Rock  me  to  Sleep  in  my  On  admo- 

ther’s  Chair  .  . 

Mother’s  Last  Request 
Oh,  Mv!  How  We  Pose 
Please* Sell  no  more  Drink  to  my  i  ather 

A  Golden  Picture  of  Home . . 

Good-bye,  Katie  Darling  . 

The  Butterfly  Dude . .  , 

What  s  in  a  Kiss . .  . 

Grogan  the  Masher . 

Hush,  Little  Baby,  Don’t  you  Cry. . . 

White  Wings . 

The  Irish  Christening  at  T*pperajr„ 

The  Spanish  Cavalier . 

The  Snip  that  Never  Returned  ..... 

He’s  the  Picture  of  hie  Daddy . 

Barney  take  me  Home  Again . 

Keep  Hammerin’ . . 

Pretty  Little  Dark-Blue  Byes . 

Bring  Back  My  Fisher  Boy  . 

Grandma’s  Vacant  Cheir . . 

Poor  Old  Dad  . 7 

Broken  Playthings  on  the  Floor _ _ 

As  I  sat  upon  my  dear  old  Mother’s  I  n 

One  Smile  for  Me,  Sweetheart . . 

It’s  English  You  Know . 

Maggie  Darrow’s  Welcome . 


When  Nellie  was  Raking  the  Hay., 

Always  Take  Mothers  Advice . 

The  Lighthouse  by  the  Sea . . 

The  Light  in  Nellie’s  Eyes  . 


628  Remember,  Boy,  you’re  Insh. . 

629  The  Exile’s  J. ament . 

630  Over  the  Mountain 


551 

552 

553 

554 
565 


True  as  the  J-Jtars  that  are  Shining 
The  Last  Sweet  Words  of  Mother , 

Miss  Fogarty's  Christmas  Cake  . . . 

The  Brooklyn  Theatre  Fire . 

The  Milwa  ukee  Fire . . 

Good-bye,  Old  Cabin  ^omf  ....... 

When  the  Moon  Shines  wight . . . 

Draw  the  Line  at  That . 

Cobwebs  on  the  Wall . . 

Coming  Home  From  Meeting ..... 

My  Little  Side  Door . 

A  Boy’s  best  Friend  le  hie 

Pretty  Pond  Liliae. . 

Nobody  Home  bat  Me..,., _  _ _ 

Mother’s  Darling  Boy . . . . 

After  the  Storm  is  Past . ..... 

Waiting  a  Letter  from  over  the  Sea. 

Eyes  that  Stole  my  Heart  away.. . . . 

Is  it  wrong  to  Kiss? . ........ 

In  the  Twilight  I  am  Dreaming . . 

To  Love  and  be  Loved . .. 

I  want  to  see  my  Little  Ghrl 

Call  Me  Back  Again . 

Mother's  Laet  Letter  to 
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